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uever For the Companion. : good man be thinking of to take such a 
paper HAUGHTY AND HUMBLE. child. Ah, Mrs. B., you havea duty to 
—_ BY AUGUSTA MOORE. perform in this case, and just as soon as you 
crete Once upon atime there were two young view it in that light, you will hesitate no 
ey lady hens. They were “black but comely,” longer, even though the sacrifice would cost 
Si and were greatly admired by all their youth- you life, Sst 
u this ful associates. But while in public both “Father,” said Mrs. Benton, as they sat 
rs these fowls were exceedingly obliging and down to their comfortable evening meal, “ff 
» stir agreeable, with one of them this manner have been thinking over what you said about 
ty was natural, and with the other hypocriti- poor little Peter Saunders, and I believe 
cal. The first, called Dove Eyes, from the you are right. Suppose you go for him 
beautiful, mild expression of her eyes, was early next week.” 
of the of a lovely and gentle temper and disposi- It was no hard work to obtain the con: 
we all tion, and all the family of the farm house sent of the idle, dissolute parents, and Pe- 
ey.” near the hen-coop knew it, and respected ter returned with Mr. Benton. Toward 
oid. the good young hen. evening, the tired horse, with apparent sat- 
shows But Glossy Back, the second hen of this isfaction, stopped before the door, and Pe- 
anes true story was vain “and selfish. She was ter bounded out like a young bear just loos- 
ecg also extremely willful and haughty. She ed from a cage. L 
abiest thought that no hen was ever one quarter oe met him at the door. ' 
tddbe so handsome as she, and all the attention . * ’ me boy, how are you? Tired 
ey ie and kindness she received from her mates, er A ungry, I suppose. Come along with 
lor she accepted as her right. It is a wonder 7 
. that beet fowls aid not find out the She showed the way into her tidy kitch- 
character of Glossy Back much sooner than en, where a substantial supper awaited him, 
ny they did; but youth, and grace, and beau- which was speedily devoured. ; 
—_ ty, cover a multitude of sins, and the haugh- ome wn rot said she, “I will show you 
ryt Aes mes hte pee tc We 4 On ae The chamber was small but very neat. 
a Marriage is an ordeal through which a and it was about all his father could do to|made no resistance. Her chicks were then| Dove Eyes begins tolook some what worn Upon a chair by the bedside lay a change 
eb the hen no more than a woman can pass with- hola him. \taken out, counted, kissed; and carefully re- as mothers of large families are apt to do; of linen, pure and white, and a suit of farm 
=s out exhibiting in strong colors her true char- The little strangers were not old enough turned. but she will get over this as soon as her|°lothes, whole and comfortable. 
om 18 acter, and Glossy Back treated her husband | to know people from hens, so as long as they! But the moment Mrs. Glossy Back Was chickens grow out of her way, Thesereni-| ‘Look here, Peter,” and Mrs. B. opened 
in so shameful and mean a manner that his | were held in warm hands, they were quite |tonched, there arose a great Gevorion. Fis'ty and amiability of her disposition, and | the door of a large unfinished closet, ‘you 
86. ® other wives, of whom Dove Kyes was one, | content, and stared boldly about, trying to said the strangest and lite things, |the patient way in which she takes all the|#¢¢ that tub of warm water, soap, and coarse 
resented it bitterly. They pecked at Glos- understand things. |ehe stood up and began to tread about on labors, cares and trials belonging to her con- | towels? I want you to go in there, wash 
= sy"Back, and chased her about the place, “What beautiful eyes this fellow has,” the poor chickens, and finally she set out’ dition, make it certain that she cannot be | yourself thoroughly, then put on the clothes, 
if her old friend, Dove Eyes, had not|said one, “they are the largest that ever Tjeackling, | This alarmed the chickens, and |permanently injured either in mind or body |20d come down stairs that I may see how 
LL. her part, perhaps they might have|saw & chicken have, and they look so intel-|they all fell a gip, gip, gipping, most Wer by them. ; you look.” 
i led her. ligent. Whata big fellow he is, too, a fully. There were some half grown chick- Dear children, as much difference as} When Peter made his appearance he had 
Vere ot “There! there!” said Dove Hyes, “stay | third larger than this wee brown back, lens in the barn, and these tried to crow and there is between the lot of Dove Eyes, hap- undergone a complete transformation. : He 
iver of here by me and nobody shall hurt you!” | guess he is a Shanghai, and will be a tall/¢ackle, and you would have laughed could eg her own comfortable home, in the| entered the chamber rea f = Cia 
Dae So Glossy Back kept close by Dove Eyes. | rooster.” you have heard the noise they made. The midst of her pretty, thriving, and affectionate Hottentot : hecame out a white, rosy, fair- 
eet Bye-and-bye they two made nests and sat “Qh! yes—Shang! Stang!” shouted/thin, sharp, picked cackling—the wart Really, and the fate of Glossy Back, deserted | haired boy. 
ee Fa on some eggs, in hopes to have some pretty Walter. cracked, choked up crowing. Ob dear ! it’s) and desolate, a prisoner among those that Mrs. Benton expressed her satisfaction 
mn ’ little chickens. The folks atthe farm-house| It was in this way that the largest son of = Cone the horse himself did not laugh, dispise and dislike her for her pride and| With the change. 
hae discovered what was going on, and every | Dove Eyes got his name. “— People aaa Seed < folly, is there—sooner or later—between| “Only one thing more, Peter. I must 
: day they used to go out to the barn to look “Now we must take them back,” said the| ‘Hush! bush! hus ee. ove snyes the lot of those people who are humble in| cut and comb your hair, and after that you 
oe at the two hens. mother, “Dove Eyes may be worried about to her fussy hen,—but it had noeffect. She| mind, and friendly in behavior, and those |™Ust use this nice new brush three times a 
iT Dove Eyes always received her visitors} them.” went on worse than ever, and the mother that are of haughty heart, and proud and day before you come to the table.” 
pleasantly, but not so Glossy Back. She) Away went the most of the family to the became vexed, There were but thirteen) selfish conduct, When Mr. Benton took down the Bible - 
LIDS. fussed and fidgeted about, made all sorts of | barn to visit the setting hens. mere - both aie = di Patiala for family worship, Peter stared. It was 
wor! dissatisfied and provoking observations, (in} There was a sweet, small sound of alter-) ta & pity to Aave two bene apenting, oe evidently a new phase in his life. _ After 
ide P 8 ' ‘ } " * their time doing what one could easily do CAME OF A POOR BOY. | prayers Mr. Benton called him to his side. 
— her way,you know,) and appeared just ready | nate peeping and lulling going on in the ae " " | ph. asrortlons . , 
cape : +t} |@lone,” said she. ‘Glossy Back will make “Can tel child, wh de 
€ blood, fly out from her nest. nests, The children were so nervous with . y : | ’ anid: you tell me, my » who ma 
cause or Ne y° P ti d delight, that they could @ poor mother, I think, so I shall give all) Mr. Benton had left his native village to you 1 ed 
ken inte “Hush, hush, Glossy Back, nobody will apes _ : : ’ the chickens to Dove Eyes.” | take charge of a small farm in the neigh-| “No!” 
a one hurt you, don’t be afraid, don’t worry so, roan pe oceans behave your-| “Ub mother!” cried the children. This| borhood of a large city. “Did you ever hear of God ?” 
— hush, hush, hush,” said Dove eyes, in a “ti rote “4 ais decided! aad 4 be|Seemed cruel to them. “Mother,” said he to his wife one eve-| The child uttered a dreadful oath. It 
or soothing, quieting sort of way—it was a/S°'V°, ene are , trate poll these| But mother was a very practical woman. ning, a8 he came in from a wearisome walk| was evident that it was the only way in 
pleasure to hear her—but it did no good, | *¥te you een re a ye ae What she thought was for the best, she did,|*fter some stray cows, “I must hire a boy| which he had ever heard the sacred name. 
—— The silly hen sputtered and scolded on, | Det without leave a ; awouta|"ihout much sentiment in the matter. to do these chores ; what do yousay to Pe-| When Peter retired for the night Mr. Ben- 
yee making believe to be half scared to death, The mother knew that her me re We may have coz. oun-eninion about whae|** Saunders ?” ‘oneild, 
— 5 when every body knew that she was not|be obeyed. The reason why she dared ¢0/.4,, did in this instance; but, perhaps, we| ‘Peter Saunders?” ejaculated the good| «There, mother, is a little heathen for 
scared at all, and that it was nothing but indulge her children in many ways that), 11. keep it to ourselves. woman, “why what made you think of him ?| you, Yeought op ip Chrintian New Eaglend, 
— ill-temper caused her to make such a fuss. surprised other mothers, was that she had The very next day, the frettul, disoblig-|One-of that miserable family would not an-| within sound of the church bell.” 

“What a foolish, cross creature Glossy established in them such - habit of implicit ing hen was deprived of her family, which|®Wer your purpose at all.” “I see it, father, and I am afraid poor 
sa “pill Back has grown !” said little Walter. “I obedience, that she - indulging oe a was all bestowed upon the more motherly! ‘It is simply because the boy is misera-| little Peter is not the only instance of the 
cerns don’t think she is pretty one bit, but Dove times when she found it convenien ‘er mother. Poor Glossy Back was shut up in|ble that I wish totakehim. I believe that|kind. We have much to do for him, and 
vail him- Eyes is a beauty.” pleasant to do so, would not involve sed the coop with the laying hens, and there she|he has some natural ability, and if left to| We'll endeavor to be faithful to our trust.” 

See now, children, how pretty they ook | attempting to take the = liberty withoas moped and complained without obtaining|grow up at home he will be a curse to soci-| The neglected child found a good home. 
. that act well. The truth is that Glossy | leave, nor their teasing the life half out of) yo) sympathy for her trouble. ety. If our children were still young and|Mr. and Mrs, Benton labored assiduously 

Back was far the handsomer fowl, in mere | her to repeat the favor, when she could not} 41,” Dove Eyes is now respectably situ-|at home, it would be a dangerous experi-|to teach him to read and work, and to 

- beauty of form and feather. She had, too, | or did not wish to do so. __ {sted in a conp of her own, which stands in|ment because of evil example, but as they|#waken his blunted moral sense. After 
= much the prettiest comb, yet Walter could) Now when the two hens saw their mis-|, green, flowery field. Her chickens haye|have already gone into the world for them-| months of earnest effort it was discouraging 
IN. see very little to admire in her, while in her | tress sit down by their nests, and all the!s fine chance to exercise themselves catch-|selves, I believe that it is our duty to try fo allot him a reasonable task, go away for 
mate he saw many attractions. children take their stand close behind her, ing grasshoppers and bugs, and she herself| Peter Saunders.” atime, and returning, find it only halfdone. 

Bye-and-bye the tiny chicks began to they began to make characteristic manifes-/seems to take considerable comfort in the| Mrs. Benton was silent, She wished to| Peter wasan eye-servant, for h had nots 
No Seo chip their shells, and one morning the mo- tations. Dove Eyes mildly hushed her cal- fine prospect before and around her. examine the subject in all its bearings, but | been taught the text, “Thou, God, seestme. 

ther of the family at the farm-house, caused |lowed brood, and then she uttered a mild) Shang, the precocious youth, has slready|in this case her husband was sure of her final | Sometimes his friends were ready to de 
great excitement in the house, by bringing | remonstrance against being disturbed ; but) several times attempted to peck his mother’s|decision ; so taking up his bright tin milk | spair, but they thought of the long-suffering 
18. into the sitting room, two little downy, yel- when her mistress patted her on the back,/comb, He don’t seem to do it out of naugh-| pails he trudged off to the barn and left her | kindness of their heavenly Friend, and took 
low chickens. and said gently, tiness, but only in wonder at what it can be.|to her reflections, courage. They did not labor in vain. In 
| arenes Baby came near losing his senses at the “Good Dovey, we willnot hurt your lit-/The children make daily visits.tothisflour-| ‘So dirty!” soliloquized Mrs. Benton, | the autumn, Mr. Benton had a severe ‘ill- 
sight. He kicked and struggled to get at! tle ones at all. Only let us take them alishing family, and are careful to provide] with some disgust, (for she was'a.pattern of|ness. His affairs seemed dark indeed, for 
them ; he cooed, and crowed, and screamed, | minute, and see how many you have,” she|plenty of food and water for it. |neatness,) “‘so ill-mannered; what cau the! the work was pressing, and he. never had 
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192 THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
supposed that Peter could be trusted with Why should we not.thus anxiously try to rod of headway, as those nimble feet clear-|a powerful pair of bellows, it will burn «Take care that he doesn’t geto 
the slightest matter without supervision, help and do good to one another ? ‘ed the ground, ge any 


He found he had been mistaken. Peter was 
not teful; he was only ignorant. He 
took hold of the work with strong hands 
and a willing mind; and Mr. Benton, on 
his recovery, was astonished to find how 
little his business had suffered during his 
illness. 

“If we remain upon the farm another 

,” said Mr. B., “Peter will be invalua- 
le to us.” 

But they didnot. Reverses came. They 
were obliged to remove, and a great addi- 
tion to their trouble was the fact that they 
could no longer keep Peter. 

He left them, ro the worthy couple lost 
sight of him for a few years. ey did not 
forget him, as years passed by; and often, 
in their humble abode, petitions arose that 
he might be guided in the right way, and 
preserved from evil. 

A few Sabbaths since, as Mr. and Mrs. 
Benton were entering the vestibule of the 
church, they saw a handsome young man in 
neat uniform, awaiting theirapproach. At 
first they did not recognize their protege of 
years gone by. Very respectfully he ac- 
costed them, and they were overjoyed to see 
the improvement of their young friend. 
He had walked nearly thirty miles in the 
dust‘and heat of the previous day to find 
his aged friends, and thank them for their 
kindness, He accompanied them home, and 
they spoke to him seriously and affection- 
ately in relation to his interest for time and 
eternity. The young man drew from his 
pocket a copy of the Bible, the gift of his 
pastor. 

“I wish to make this my guide and ref- 
uge, both in the camp and upon the battle- 
field. My kind friends, you first induced 
me to think of these things. All that Iam, 
1 owe to the blessing of God upon your !a- 
bors in my behalf. Will you not pray for 
me, that | may not yield to temptation, as I 

forth to take up arms in defence of our 

loved country !” 

So saying, with flushed cheeks and tear- 
ful eyes, the youthful soldier departed, and 
in another week he was at his post at 
Washington, ready for his country’s ser- 
vice. 

“Blessings on the boy!” exclaimed good 
old Mr, Benton, “If he holds to his reso- 
lution, bullets cannot harm him. They 
may open a shorter pa: to the world of 

lory, but it will be a blessed exchange— 
fis earthly laurels for a heavenly diadem. 





doicsiguil os 
A RUSSIAN SCHOOL. 

In some of the more remote and out-ly- 
ing portions of the Russian Empire the in- 
habitants enjoy but few of the advantages 
of civilized life. They are very little, if 
any thing, superior to our Indian tribes, liv- 
ing in the poorest kind of huts, and on food 
of the coarsest an? most unpalatable descrip- 
tion, Yet in these inhospitable districts 
the education of the people is not wholly 
neglected. Schools are provided by the 
goverment at which the rudiments of learn- 
ing and religion are taught by persons of 
both sexes. In some instances travellers 
have been astonished to find an amount of 
intelligence, proficiency and good manners 
in these primitive schools, what would do 
credit to institutions of a far higher char- 
acter. 

The language of Russia is for the most 
part Sclavonic, which is a very difficult one 
for foreigrers to learn, as it abounds in 
such peculiar combinations of letters and 
syllables as set the organs of speech at defi- 
ance. 

The cut or illustration in our present 
number conveys a pretty correct idea of one 
of those schools at which the peasantry are 
taught, in the more northern parts of Rus- 
sia, and where no doubt such unpronounce- 
able words as Jrkontck Okotsk, and the 
like, are readily managed by the youngest 
scholars. 

il giled. 
WHAT CAN I DO. 

A lady was going to visit a poor woman, 
when her nephew, a boy of five years of age, 
bi t a biscuit to her and begged her to 
take it to the sufferer. “I can do without 
Junch,” said the child, “Ihave had a good 
breakfast ;” and, accordingly, he did with- 
out lunch, that the poor woman might have 
his biscuit. This was a very small act of 
indness, but it showed the will to give, and 
may have been pleasing in the sight of the 
, Lord, who has promised that he who bestows 
a cup of cold water in his name shall in no 
vwise lose his reward. 

Say not that you are too poor to do good, 
Ask your own conscience these questions, 
, and let it give to them an honest reply : 

Are there none poor whom I can help ? 

None blind to whom 1 can read ? 

None ead whom I can cheer? 


ed 
Because the Lord Jesus has said, “It is} 
more blessed to give than to receive.” Be-| 


The next morning, as Mr. Myers hastened 


cause he has spoken these words, “Love one 8 the prisoner, he witnessed Sam and 


another, as I have loved you.” 





THE FAMILY. 


—-@-—— 


MY BIBLE. 


It tells me, with beautiful story, 

Of the streams of that unbounded shore, 
Where the Saints in their white robes of glory, 
Are haunted by sorrows no more. 

It tella of that land where no shadow 

Of sin ever darkens the way 

That bringeth for spirits in rapture, 

No night—but a limitless day. 


It tells that the pilgrim is weary 

No more, in that Heavenly scene, 

Where the Shepherd will lead them by waters 
Encircled with pastures of green. 

It tells of a friendship unbroken,— 

Of love that can never grow dim ; 

That God will wipe tears from the faces 

Of all that He calls unto him. 


It tells that no sickness can enter, 

No woes that on earth are e’er known, 

Can disturb the repose of the dwellers 

That stand in delight by his throne. 

It tells of the undefiled martyr, 

And that taunts and revilings were shed, 
By the cross of the crucified Saviour, 

And the thorn that they placed on his head. 


It tells of the tear-moving prayer, 

He breathed in his agonized love, 

That ifit might be, the cupcould pass from him, 
And ‘‘forgive’’ to the Pather above! 

It tells how he went unto Heaven, 

From the tomb-way with death that was paved 
And that those who are holy in spirit 

Will with him in Eden be saved. 


Then who would not yearn for the waters 

Of life on that beautifal shore, 

Enwreathed with a verdure unfading, 

And blossoms that bloom evermore. 

For the wings of a seraph to wander 

With its countless and angelic band, 

As they sing, with a crown on each forehead, 

And a harp of bright gold in each hand. 

O! teach us, thou ‘Holy of Holies,”’ 

To find by the **Book”’ thou hast given, 

That pathway, though narrow and lowly, 

That leadeth to Thee and to Heaven. 
—Margaret Lee Ruttenber. 


For the Companion. 

THE TENNESSEE BEAR TRAP. 

Mr. Myers, who lived in Tennessee, was 
not to be outwitted by man or beast with- 
out a desperate struggle. Two pigs, and 
several lambs had been carried off in less 
than a week. 
“Sam, bring out your axe, and we will 
see what can be done,” said he, after the old 
negro had finished smacking his lips over 
bacon, potatoes, and hot coffee, 
“Yes, massa, me get ’em.” 
The two turned up the hill behind the 
log house and followed the cow path to a 
small opening of rye. 
“There, Sam, this place is just right.” 
“Yes, massa, dis fus rate. What is mas- 
saa goin’ todo? Cut de tree, here ?” 
“Yes, Sam, cut down a lot of the small 
trees as large as your leg.” 
“Which end of de leg, massa, cause him 
be big or little just as you hold him,” point- 
ing first to his fat thigh, and then to his 
ancle. 


diligent.” 


“Yes, massa.” 


trees with great zest. Sometimes he whit- 
tled, and sometimes he sung. 


make a log pen about eight feet square. This 
was notched and fastened with wooden pins 
so as to resist almost any possible strain. A 





could be raised high enough for a bear to 
climb overand getin. A contrivance much 
like what Yankee boys call a “figure four,” 
only very large and strong, held up this lid, 
but was so adjusted as to let the lid fall, 
when the meat on the bait-stick should be 
moved. 


stable door.” 





‘None sinful for whom I can pray? 


“Now, Sam, you must stop your talk and 
go to work. Remember, I hired you on 
condition that you should be respectful and 


And the whole forenoon he cut down the 


“Massa Stone, when he see dis heap!” said 
he,when he left as the horn called him todin- 
ner. This being over, Mr. Myers helped him 


the bear holding quite a conference. The 
latter would turn his head on one side most 
piteously, standing on his hind feet, ard 
howl. Sam approached with a polite bow. 
“How you do dis precious mornin’! Hope 
dat you feel de very best possible dis fair 
day.” 
Sam saw Mr. Myers. 
“Oh, massa, dis bar fat as a cow.” 
It was impossible for the creature to get 
out, and Mr, Myers decided to let some of | 
his neighbors see the success of his plan, 
which was new, he learned, to that part of 
the State. When he returned after dinner 
with several friends, Sam was again in full 
tune exhorting Bruin. 
“All dis is de penalty of your disconduct 
in your past evil ways, massa bar! What 
for you cry out and take on, now dat you is 


love the whip as he orter.” 

“That will do,” said Mr. Myers. 

Sam looked scared, and scampered. He 
was a shrewd fellow, and in these trou- 


look after his own interests, should he ever 
have the opportunity. 
His fellow captive, the bear, served for 
food for the neighbors, and a very paiatable 
“roast” he proved to be, while the woolly 
locks of the negroes, were for weeks redo- 
lent and glistening with “bear grease”—the 
genuine article—such as here and there a 
vain Yankee boy would like to get. 
eo eS 

For the Companion. 

THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 


“I wanted to ask you, uncle, about some- 
thing I saw ina little book a few weeks 
ago. An actdunt was given of different 
kinds of substances, and the author of the 
book placed iron among the combustibles or 
things that will burn. Was that right sir, ? 
Iron won’t burn, will it?” 
“The author is correct, Robert, iron is a 
very combustible metal.” 
“How is that, sir? Don’t we put iron in 
the fire ; but who has ever seen it blaze? 
“I have Bob, many and many a time, 
and a bright blaze it makes too.” 
“Tron blaze !” 
“Yes, iron blaze.” 
“Not like wood, or paper, or things of 
that kind ?” 
“Yes, and much more brilliantly.” 
“I declare 1 should really like to see the 
experiment.” 
“Well, fetch me a file and an old nail, 
and I will soon show you something.” 
Bob soon brought them, exclaiming, 
“Here’s a file and a piece of an iron bolt, 
will that do ?” 
“Yes, very well. Here, you see I first 
scrape away the rust till I come to the 
pure metal, now hold this sheet of paper so 
as to catch the filings. We will keep on 
filing till we get a quarter of a thimble full, 
which will be sufficient to show the experi- 
ment. There, Robert, I think that will be 
enough. Now let us put up the blower be- 
fore the stove for a few minutes, till we get 
the fire into a good heat.” 

“What is the next thing, uncle John?’ 


Sue 1? 
ine. 


amount of heat to burn iron.” 


heat. 


substance.” 
“Why is this, sir ?” 


ed to the burning point, there is a burning 
point, as well as a boiling point. The boil- 
ing point of water differs from the boiling 
point of oil, just as the burning point of pa- 


blesome times, will be abundantly able to| per differs from that of.some kinds of wood 


or of iron.” 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


—— 6 Qe 


For the Companion. 
FRANK CONFESSION THE BEST. 


nature of it. 


have the desired situation or not. 
came Washington. 


cured him the place. 


ton heard and weighed it. 


else. Good morning.” 


ness. 
bors who were taking tea with her. 

“Mr. Lambsden has hired another boy 
good for something.” 

“Does he seem unusually capable ?” ask 


ed Mrs. Smith. 


excuses,” 


recommendation. 


brilliantly enough, depend upon it. Why, nexttime, Mrs. Lambsden,” said Mrs, Lane, 
I have seen the iron blaze so that you one of the visitors, ‘‘or you'll lose your 
could searcely look at it; glowing with in- milk again.” 

tense brightness, and sending forth jets of 
the most brilliant flame that you can imag- 


“I suppose, then, it requires a certain 


“Yes, just as in the case of every other 
combustible. Even wood shavings or straw 
will not ignite or burst into flame, unless 
they are subjected to a certain amount of 
Hard coal takes more heat to set it 
on fire than soft coal, and so of every other 


“Well, it depends upon various causes. 
I have not time to enumerate them now. 
One is, however, the ease with which the 
substance that is burning, absorbs ozygen 
from the atmosphere. Oxygen, as a gas 
makes one-fifth of the pure air we br eathe. 
in de beautiful house. Now you see how | It has the quality of supporting combustion, 
dat little sorrowinful darlin’ pig feel hisself'| and the facility with which any substance is 
when you carry him off. Ah, you old bar !/ able to absorb oxygen, the fiercer the blaze. 
You is de mos’ ungratetudest sinner! Here} When we break up a log of wood into small 
you is, saved from the barbaracius headen-| pieces, called kindlings, we proceed on the 
ism, and led into the service of de good|same principle ae when we file down the 
Christian people, tor your own good, like iron bolt. There is more surface and less 
what de white folks say of de niggers, and|solid eubstance presented to the fire, and 
you is a crying like a nigger, as does not|thereforethe material is more speedily rais- 


A young man once visited Washington 
to solicit some employment, we forget the 
Washington listened to him 
kindly, and made an appointment for a cer- 
tain hour in the next day, when he should 
te able to inform him whether he could 
As true 
to the appointed moment as Time himself, 
He had made inquiries 
as to the young man’s character, and pro- 
More than an hour 
after, he made his appearance, and began a 
wordy apology for his tardiness. Washing- 


“Sir,” said he, coldly, “You are apt at 
making excuses, He that is good at mak- 
ing excuses, is seldom good for any thing 


Alas! this was not the first or the last 
young man who has lost a good situation by 
his own heedless neglect ofjduty. Wehave 
no right to defraud others of their time. 
Washington’s keen insight into character 
led him to infer, that one so ready with 
apologies must have acquired the art of 
framing them by frequent failures in prompt- 


An energetic, plain-speaking acquaint- 


ance once said, addressing a circle of neigh- 


and I have made up my mind that he is 


“No, but then, he don’t know to make 


“Don’t know how to make excuses?” 
echoed two or three voices, amused at the 
decided tone in which she gave her novel 


You shall seein a moment. Take off the 
blower now. See Iam about to throw these 


floor of split logs was laid and fastened to 
two logs laid over the top, to which each 
piece was strongly pinned, so that one end 


filings upon the hot coal. There! what do 
you think of that? was not that a pretty 
brilliant flame ?” 

“T declare, it was equal to any fire- 


tongued boys, that can give you forty good 
reasons for not doing as they are told. Mar- 
tin came in this morning with about a pint 
of milk. ‘Where, under the sun, is all my 


“No, and if there is anything that I do 
hate, it is one of these plausible, smooth 


“Not I, Mrs. Lane; boys that take the 
blame on their own shoulders, instead of 
laying it some where else, won’t do a care. 
less trick twice.” 

Mrs. Lambsden was right, the boy lives 
with the family still, Would there were 
wore like him. “Confess your faults and” 
—what follows? “Forsake them.” 

Very likely you didn’t mean to be care- 
less, or to do wrong but that will not help 
the matter. With cousin Vermont we do 
abominate “‘shiftlessness,” it is at the bot- 
tom of half the ‘“I—didn’t—mean—to’s,” 
Be in earnest to do well, and then if you 
fail—our word for it—you will be too thor- 
oughly mortified to offer a glib apology, 
Honest confession of a short coming will go 
right home to a true heart, and secure you 
a friend where apologies would have failed. 
«“[—didw’t—mean—to,” is second cousin 
to “I—don’t—care,” a bad family that you 
will do well to treat with distant civility, 
8. 2. Bs 


For the Companion. 
FRED’S ANSWER. 


One day, said a Sabbath School teacher, 
a little fellow three or four years old, walk 

ed into my class uninvited, and took his seat, 
As his conduct was correct, and his atten- 
tion evidently fixed upon the lesson, I al- 
lowed him to remain. Almost the first 
question asked, was. 

“Can you describe the fall of man ?” 

A profound silence followed, in the midst 
of which, little Fred caught my eye, and 
springing upon his feet, began in an arga- 
mentative tone, laying the fore finger of his 
chubby hand in the palm of the other, as he 
spoke. 

“This was the way of it. Adam, the 
first man, was put into a garden, where 
there was a tree with two apples on it, and 
he reached out his hand and took the wrong 
one, and then, God sent him right out of 
the garden.” 

My class were so much amused, that I 


chance. 

When reciting to his mother one day, 
Fred was asked, ‘Who was the first man?” 
“Adam.” © 
‘And who was the first woman,” 

“Why, Madam, of course,” gravely an- 
swered Fred. 

Freddy, no doubt, was a smart boy, but 
he had like some older people, too much 
confidence in himself. There are boys who 
think they must answer a question in some 
manner, even if they do not know any thing 
about it. They exhibit the greatest assur- 
ance in this direction. We hope Freddy, 
when he gets older, will be one of those 
boys, who before replying to a question, 
are sure they can answer it correctly. Such 
boys are not afraid to say, “I don't know,” 
even if it is mortifying to do so. 


For the Companion. 
A THANKSGIVING LETTER 


FROM AN OLD FRIEND. 


My Dear Yovurn’s Companion :—This 
is the day before that one which children 
like best in the whole year. Perhaps Bes- 
sie W., who always has a Christmas tree, 
and hosts of playthings on Christmas day, 
will contradict me. Indeed there may be 
a few children in New York, who do not 
appreciate their blessiugs in having a 
Thanksgiving Day. But New England boys 
and girls, whose mothers or grandmothers 
make their own pumpkin pies, will agree 
with me, Lam sure. To all such, this let- 





did not venture to give Freddie another 


ter is addressed, by their old friend, who 
has written a good many letters and stories 
for them, before now, and knows a few of 


works. Wasn’t it fine; uncle? What a beau- 
tiful flame. I never saw the like before.” 
“Well, young man, do you think iron 


“Why, of course T do; but how is it 
that if you throw this bolt into the fire it 


. “Now run, Sam, and bring me that piece 
of the pig last killed, which we found near 
the gate. T laid it up on the hay near the 


“Yes, massa,” came echoing back from a 


won’t do the same thing. It will only get 
red, and a little softer.” 

“Aye, if you submit it merely to the 
heat of that fire it won’t burn as the filings 
do, but if you place it among the coals on 
a blacksmith’s forge, and blow the fire with 








the cow kick? How did it happen?’ 


tin, “it was a piece of carelessness. 
not minding my business, so I walked on 


a post. I deserve a scolding.’ 

“ *You do, Martin, that’s a fact, but 
can’t give it to'you. You've frightened m 
out of it. 





owns that he has done wrong.’” 


morning’s milk ?’ said I, quite vexed? ‘Did 


«Tt did not happen, ma’am,’ said Mar- 
I was 


way and looked the other, and ran against 


Mr. Lambsden, where on earth 
did you find this boy? Why he actually 


them will remember some words from the 
“Berkshire Hills,” and the ‘Passaic Falls.” 

What glorious weather we are having in 
Massachusetts, in these November days! 
e|To-day there is a cloudless sky, so that it 
looks as if to-morrow’s sun would rise bright- 
ly. No grumbling there umong those Bos- 
I|ton boys, because there’s no sleighing or 
e|skating yet. Plenty of time in these com- 
ing winter months for their darling snow 
storms. The frog pond, (for I’m tooold- 
fashioned to give up the old name) and all 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


BOSTON, DECEMBER 5, 1861. 














pO IT WITH ALL THY MIGHT. 


«Well, well, that new bridge has gone just, 
as I was afeared it would,’ ’said old Isaac Baker, 
pear bf from a walk down the river’s side 
one bright Sunday morning, while breakfast 
was preparing. : 

You don’t say, father,” said a bright 
cheery woman who had come to announce that 
the morning meal was prepared ; it’s only two 
years this spring since it was built, and there 
was not such a terrible flood either, now.”’ 

“No, there ain’t much of aswell; the wa- 
ter has scarcely covered thejflats ; if the bridge 
had been any more’n half made, it would not 
ha’ gone. told ’em :how it would be when 
that Jackson offered to build it for a third less 
than anybody else ; but they would give it to 
the cheapest. 1 guess they'll see how it pays 
’em now.” 

The conversation at the breakfast table 
turned principally on the washed-away bridge 
and the ruinous effects of half-done work gen- 
erally. Little Abel, old Isaac’s favorite grand- 
child, sat beside him and listened attentively 
to the numerous stories told of property lost, 
lives endangered, ete., all resulting from reck- 
less indifference to the quality of work, onl 
providing for the quantity. His head was full 
of it as he walked off to Sunday-school imme- 
diately after breakfast, having a mile anda half 
further to go through muddy lanes on account 
of the impossibility of crossing the river at the 
usual bridge. 

By a strange coincidence, Abel thought, the 
superintendent took as his matter for the clos- 
ing address the text, ‘‘Whatsoever thy hand 
findeth to do, do it with all thy might.”’ He 
enlarged considerably upon the importance, 
both temporally and spiritually, of taking the 
wise man 8 advice, and he had at least one in 
terested listener that morning. Abel was a 
quiet, steady little fellow, fond enough of fun 
too in his own quiet way, but having in his 
heart a hearty dislike of study. As Abel lis- 
tened to the superintendent, and recollected 
how often his mother bad chided him for just 
half-doing things,he res sived that he should give 
her occasion to do so no more ; but then his 
lessons, he had not thought of them. He was 
not a very apt scholar, and it took bim a long 
time to get his lessons so as to pass at school 
at all, and if he was todo it with all his 
might, he thought he’d have no time for any- 
thing else ; but his teacher’s advice pressed 
hard on him, and as he walked slowly home- 
ward he repeated the text aloud to confirm the 
resolution he had made: ‘* Whatsoever les- 
sons, geography, sums, and all my band find- 
eth to do, I will do it well.” 

Ten years had passed, and Abel was a tall, 
lank, firmly knit youth of eighteen, hammer- 
ing ata blacksmith’s forge. See how black 
his face is, and how hard and black his hands 
have got ; but there is a cheerful, determined 
look on his face that tells, even if you did not 
see how his arms go, that he is hammering 
that piece of iron with all his might. There 
is not an inch of laziness about him, every 
sinew is occupied, and by the deep, thoughtful 
look in his eyes, we would judge that he is 
thinking with all his might as well as work- 
ing. Abel has done a great many things with 
all his might since we first saw him. He had 

one to Christ with all his might, earnestly, 
pra; erfully, and he will tell you joyfully that 
Christ was, as ever, true'to his promise, *‘ Him 
that cometh anto me I willin no wise cast out.’’ 
He studied well when he went to school, strug- 
gling manfully against the old distaste ; and 
if he did not get the first prize at the exami- 
nation, he got honorably mentioned as_bein, 
the best behaved, steadiest boy in school—an 
he was more than repaid. Wishing to bea 
blacksmith, he was bound to the master with 
whom he now works, a God-fearing, consistent 
man. With him, as also very soon with will- 
ing Abel, for now inclination and duty went 
hand in hand, 
“Each morning saw some task begun, 
Bach evening saw its close, 
Something attempted, something done, 
Had earned a night's repose.” 

And now the fame of the honest blacksmith 
and his thorough apprentice became known 
trom the excellence of their work. It has 
reached the directors of a missionary board, 
who have resolved to build and fit out a mis- 
sion ship. And they resolve that this Chris- 
tian blackemith shall have as much of the 
work to do as he can do. And now with what 
a zeal does Abel work; he has a double mo- 
tive to work with all his might, for it is God's 
work as well as his master’s. As he welds the 
links of the chain, he takes particular care 
that he does it well ; for may not the lives of 
the missionaries who are to sail in it depend 
on their strength, and one of them is his own 
much loved Sabbath-school teacher? And as 
he hammers, he does not forget to pray that 
God may guard the lives of those missionaries, 
and make them a blessing in the Southern 
isles for which they are bound. 

. — . 


. 

The ship groaned and creaked, heaved and 
tossed, now riding the waves, and anon plung- 
ed into a valley of water, only to remount the 
next mountain wave. The missionaries and 
their wives looked anxiously ateach other. 
Was this to be the end? Their faith was fail- 
ing. The captain looked grave, the sailorsap- 
prehensive. ‘‘Let go the anchors,’”’ com- 
manded the captain, and with a chorusing 
**ahoa!’’ the was obe' A moment 
or two, and they listen anxiously. Will it be 
uble to withstand the re of the water, 
the pull of the ship? No. A fierce wave, a 
loud crack, the chain has snapped, the ship is 
again at the mercy of the waves! ‘‘Let go 
another.”” Alas! there is no better success. 
Another and another, and still they break. 
And now there is only one smaller than the 
others, whose chain is less than one-half the 
circumference of the . They all look 

It seems no use trying that 


chains were unable to stand the storm. ‘Try 
it,”’ said one of the missionaries ; ‘‘Abel Baker 
made it.” It was Abel’s teacher who went to 
the vessel’s side to watch the result. It seem- 
ed their last hope. The wind was fast bear- 
ing them on to the breakers, and in a short 
time they must all perish it this chain breaks. 
How anxiously they watch it! It has touched 
the bottom, the eailors say, but it yields not. 
The chain swings backwards and forwards but 
the anchor is safe at the bottom, and the 
chain will not break. They are saved, and 
the missionaries gather together to thank God 
for their deliverance, while one proudly says, 





\**1t was Abel Baker, my scholar, made that 


chain.”’ And hundreds to whom these mis- 
sionaries carried the Gospel of peace, lived to 
thank God for their safety, and Abel Baker 
for the instrument—the etrongly welded chain. 
Abel Baker is now a — prosperous man, 
still serving God with all his might, and at- 
tending to his business too with all his might. 


that honor me I will honor.””—Jndependent. 





VARIETY. 





THE HUSKERS. 


Heep high the farmer’s wintry board, 
Heap high the golden corn ! 

No richer gift has Autumn poured 
From out her lavish horn. 


Let other lands exulting glean 
The apple from the pine, 

The orange from its glossy green, 
The cluster from the vine. 


We better love the hardy gift 
Our rugged vales bestow 

To cheer us when the storm shall drift 
Our harvest fields with snow. 


When spring-time came with flower and bud, 
And grasses green and young, 

And merry bob’links in the wood 
Like mad musicians sung, 


We dropped the seed o’er hill and plain 
Beneath the sun of May, 

And trightened from our sprouting grain 
The robber crows away. 


All through the long bright days of June 
Its leaves grew thin and fair, 

And waved in hot mid-summer’s noon 
Its soft and yellow hair, 


And now, with Autumn’s moonlit eyes 
The harvest time has come, 

We pluck away the frosted leaves 
And bear the treasures home— 


Where richer than the fabled gift 
Of golden showers of old, — 

Fair hands the broken grain shall sift, 
And knead its meal of gold. 


Let vapid idlers loll in silk 
Around their costly board ; 

Give us the bowl of samp and milk 
By homespun beauty poured. 


Where’er the wide old kitchen hearth 
Sends up its smoky curls, 

Who will not thank the friendly earth, 
And bless our corn-fed girls ? 


Let earth withhold her goodly root, 
Let mildew blight the rye, 

Give to the worm the orchard’s fruit, 
The wheat field to the fly, 


But let the good old crop adorn 
The hills our fathers trod ; 
Still let us for His Golden Corn 
Send up our thanks to God. 
—J. G. Whittier. 
THE SPIRIT OF REVOLUTIONARY 
TIMES. 


A good old lady—we knew her when she had 
grown old—in 1775 lived on the seabvard, 
about a day’s march from Boston, where the 
British army then was. By some unaceunta- 
ble accident, a rumor was spread in town and 
cvuntry, in and about there, that the regulars 
were on @ march for that place, and would 
probubly arrive in three hours at farthest. This 
was after the battle of Lexington, and all, as 
might be supposed, was in sad confusion— 
some were boiling with rage and full of fight, 
some hiding their treasures, and others flying 
for life. 
In this wild moment, when most people, in 
some way or other, were frightened from their 
propriety, our heroine, who had two sons, one 
about nineteen years of age, the other about 
sixteen, was scen by our informant preparing 
them to discharge theirduty. The eldest she 
was able to equip in fine style; she took her 
husband’s fowling piece, “‘made for duck or 
lover,’’ and with it the powder horn and shot 
_ but the lad thinking the duck and goose 
shot not quite the size to kill regulars, his mo- 
ther took a chisel, cut up her pewter spoons, 
hammered them into slugs, and put them into 
his , and he set off in great earnest, but 
thought he would call one moment and see the 
parson, who said, 
‘Well done, my brave boy—God preserve 
you”’—and on he went in theway ofhis duty. 
The — was importunate for his equip- 
ments, but his mother could find nothing to 
arm him with but an old rusty sword. The 
boy seemed rather unwilling to risk himself 
with this alone, but lin, in the street, in 
a state of hesitation, when his mother thus up- 
bra 


him. 
“You John H., what will your father say 
if he hears that a child of his is afraid to meet 
the British? Go 


agun, 





doubtungly at it. 
slender , when the strong machinery 


, beg or borrow 
or you will find one, child. Some coward, 1 


It has been illustrated well in this case, **Them | 


dare say, will be ranning away; then take |nowand then tap on the front of the glass with; oyRisTIAN WATCHMAN 


his gan and march forward, and if I hear you | your finger-nail, und so accustom them to your 


have not behuved like a man, | shall carry the | 
blush of shame on my face tothe grave.’’| 
She then shut the door, wiped the tear from | 


her eye, and waited the issue. The boy joined | the food in for them to take it in their own} 


presence. 
= be sure to tap with your finger-nail 
oO 


degrees they will get bold and 
re you feed them, and instead of dropping 


the march. Such woman could not have| way, hold a worm between your fingers et the 
cowards for her sons. Instances of refined and | surface, and one of the boldest of the minnows 
delicate pride and affection occurred at that/| will snatch it away playfully. Persevere, and 


iod day, in different places ; and in| you may call them together by tapping on the | white paper. 
fact this disposition and feeling was then so | glass, and have them feed from your fingers, | 


;sommon, that it now operates as one great | and even submit to be tickled on the back, in 


| cause of our not having more acts of this kind 
\recorded. What few there are remembered 
‘should not be lost. Nothing great or glorious 
| was ever achieved which woman did not act 
jin, advise or consent to.—Spy Unmasked. 


“BROKE THE SABBATH.” 


In northern Vermont there lived by themselves 
| an aged couple of the name of Crook ; the old 
gentleman, celebrated for his quick motions, 
was known as*Uncle”’in all the country round, 
and **As quick as ‘Uncle Crook,’’’ became a 
household proverb. There being in those new 
settlements only now and then an rrp 
to hear a sermon, or attend any religious ser- 
vices, people were not in the habit of leaving 
their homes on the Sabbath, at least such as 
had ~~ religious principles ; and very much 
astonished were the family of Mr. K by 
the arrival, one fine Sunday worning,of Uncle 
Crook and his wife, apparently for a visit. 
They were on the way to the mill ‘with a 
grist,” and would stop and see their neighbors 
a while ; so coming in, the old lady took out 
her knitting and went diligently to work. The 
family, surprised, puzzled over it a while; and 
then one said, 

“Mr. Crook, do you know what day of the 
week it is?’’ 

**Why, Saturday to be sure,'’ he replied. 

“Oh no: you are mistaken; it is Sunday.’’ 

Amazemeat held the old man in absclute 
quiet a moment, and then chair and feet in an 
instant were square upon the floor, the knit- 
ting needles were as quickly pushed aside, and 
instanter were the old folks in their wagon, 
with faces turned toward home, from which no 
persuasions could longer keep them, and la- 
menting as they went their loss in reckoning 
ot aday, and thereby unintentional Sabbath 
breaking. 








A CAMP SCENE. 


Soldiers in the midst of hard, monotonous 
camp life, occasionally havea little excitement, 
by way of variety, as well as other people. 

On Thursday last writes a correspondent of the 
Traveller an exciting scene occurred in the camp 
of the,11th Regiment, at Blauensburg. A negro 
came into camp leading a bull, tied by one of 
its hind legs, who, suddenly broke away and 
charged upon the negro, throwing him up in 
theair. The poor fellow finally got away trom 
him and took refuge behind a tree, when the 
enraged bull turned upon one of the ‘*boys’’ of 
the 11th and made at him, but the soldier es- 
caped. The fun now became general, and the 
whole Regiment turned out, and gave chase 
to the bull, and at last surrounded him and 
succeeded in getting a rope around his horns, 
after which they started to lead him into camp. 
He again broke away, attacked an officer of the 
Regiment, wounding him elightly in the leg. 
The soldiers once more surrounded the bull 
and charged on him with their bayonets, and 
he was svon despatched. 


PLAYING TRUANT. 


Boys who ‘play truant’? do not generally | 
find it the pleasantest kind of playing. The| 
boys whore pranks are described below,conclud- 
ed at the close of their excursion, it would have 
been better to ‘*play’’ at something else. 


One Friday morning, nine young students, 
the eldest of whom has not seen twelve sum- 
mers, agreed to eschew study for the day. 
When the roll was called at the usual hour, at | 
the Academy, the whole of the party were ab-| 
sent, without permission of the teacher, who | 
presided over the seminary. 

It appears the precocious youths, in their 
thirst after knowledge, proceeded on foot to 
explore the romantic ruins at Patrick's Well, 
and having for a length of time admired the | 
venerable pile, and the beautilul scenery sur- 
rounding that time-honored locality, felt in- 
clined for a little refreshment, but upon con- 
sultation it was found, that not even the smal)- 
est piece of the coin of the realm was in their 
possession ; this was provoking. 

At length an ingenious member of the par- 
ty perceived in the kitchen-garden of Mr. Pat- 


| supposed spirit. 


I have two instances of it. 
Miss L., of Liverpool, I often saw, and watch- 
ed them varessing each other in their 





rick Daniel, Poor-law Guardian, some bee- 

hives, and he forthwith scrambled into the pre- | 
serve, and seized one of the hives; including 

the bees and honey. The bees were evicted, 

and the party were in the act of imbibing the 

sweets, when they were surrounded by the 

Marlfield police, and broughi before the justice 

of peace, who ordered them to be marched into 

town, given up to their parents, and summon- | 
ed for trial for the offence. The prisoners were | 
then escorted to the mayor’s office, where a warm | 
reception awaited them, as the fathers of the 
es | of the delinquents were in attendance 
and inflicted summary jurisdiction on the ex- 
cursionists.— Tipperary Express. 


TAME FISHES. 


Procure a twenty-inch bell-glass ; set it on 
a stand in a north window ; plant a few tufts 
of water-weed (Anacharis) and fill with river 
water. After it has stood a few days, procure 
three small carp and six minnows. Have no 

ldfish, no moluses, and no rock-work. Al- 
low the conferva to grow on the ga, except 
on the side next the room, which keep clean. 

Every morning and evening feed fishes 
with very small earth-worms, gentles, or small 
caterpillars, and be careful to drop them in 
only one or two at a time, so that none be left 
to fo 





cage in health and happiness. One 
called 


was told me. 
died, her mate refused food, and, despite the 
anxious care and caresses of its distressed mis- 
tress, died the third day after. 


‘wh 











ul the water. Frequently sit beside the 
vessel and watch the gambols of your pets; 


quiet enjoyment of your friendship and famil- 
larity. 


SUFFERING WRONGFULLY. 


A young man, a professor of religion in a 


college, had given offence by the disapproba- 


tion he had expressed of the conduct of some 
of his fellow students. In ge, they form- 





ed and executed a plan which caused the charge 
of theft to be ~~ a 
supported in so p! 


inst him, and to 

jausible a manner, that it 
was believed by many even of those who had 
felt perfect confidence in his integrity. He 
contented himself with a simple denial of the 


charge. The tide of opinion set in so strongly 
against him that his 
leave the college. 


Tiends advised him to 
Reluctantly, and in opposi- 
tion to his own judgment, he yielded to their 
advice. A cloud rested on his good name for 


several years. One of his persecutors then con- 


fessed the deed. 

‘*T deserved it all,’ said the wronged man, 
speaking of his sufferings, ‘‘] deserved it all at 
the han is of God, but not at the hands of man, 
But [don’t think it ever docs any one any 
harm to suffer wrongfully. 1f God permits it, 
He will make it up to him in some way. 
trust that, through grace, [am a much better 
man in consequence of the affair at C——.” 


DO YOU GIVE IT UP? 


What tree pinches the Jews ? 
The juniper (Jew-nipper. 
Twice ten are six of us, 
Six are but three, 
Nine are bat four of us, 
What can we be? 
Would you know more of us, 
I will tell you more— 
Seven are but five of us, 
Five are but four. 
The number of letters contained in each nu- 
meral. 


EASTERN FEAR OF SPIRITS. 


The Hindoos have to do with so many de- 
mons, gods, and demigods, it is no wonder 
they live in constant cen of their power. 
There is not a hamlet, without some tree, or 
some secret place, in which evil spirits are not 
believed to dwell. Hence the ple live in 
constant fear of those sprites of darkness, and 
nothing but the most pressing necessity will 
induce a man to go abroad after the sun has 
gone down. | was once sitting, says Mr. Rob- 


erts, alter sunset, under a large banyan-tree, 


when a native soldier that way. He 
saw me in the shade, and immediately began 
to ery aloud, and deat his breast, and ran off in 
the greatest consternation. That man had 
conducted himself bravely in the Kandian war, 
but his courage fled when in the presence of a 
On another occasion, having 
to go to some island to distribute tracts, and 
having determined when to return, 1 direct- 
ed my servant to bring my pony to a certain 
point of land, where I intended to disembark. 
Accordingly when I had finished my work, I 
returned ina little canoe, and saw my pony 
and the boy in the distance. But the sun 
having gone down, the unfortunate fellow, 
seeing us indistinctly, thought we were spir- 
its; he mounted the pony and galloped off 
with all speed, leaving me in my meditation 
ona desolate beach. ‘«Ihey were troubled, 
saying, It is a spirit.’’ 


THE LOVE-BIRD. 
The small species of parroquet, common) 
called the love-bird, though not otherwise par- 
ticularly engaging or intelligent, displays an 


affection for its mate stronger tham any other 
creature with which we are acquainted. 


If one falls sick and dies, the other invaria- 


bly, it is said, droops with grief, refuses food, 
and follows its 
death a few 

have probably some friend who can confirm 


artner to the cold realm of 
ays afterward. Most persons 


this fact by a new example ; for my own part, 
4 The love-birds of 
cag 

ay I 
there, and the customary simple tragedy 
The female had fallen sick and 


“Well, John, did you take the note I gave 


you to Mr. Smithers?’’ inquired a gentleman 
of his rustic servant. 


-*Yes, sir,’’ replied John, “I took the note, 
but I don’t think he can read it.”’ 

‘«Cannot read it !’’ exclaimed the gentleman, 
so, John ?”’ 

6 use he is so blind, sir. While I wor 
in the room he axed me twice where my hat 
was, and it wor on my head all the time.” 


A traveller was lately boasting of the luxury 
of arriving at night, aftera hard day’s jour- 
ney to partake of the enjoyment of a well cut 
ham, and the left leg of a goose. 

‘Pray, sir, what is the peculiar luxury of a 

| be! 
ase. to conceive its luxury you must find 
that it is the only leg /eft.”’ 


Take away my first letter—take away m 
second letter—take away all my letters, and 
am still the same.—The postman. 


AND RE. 
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Tne OHRISTIAN WATCHMAN AND REFLEOTOR, the 
oldest of the Baptist weekly periodicals, entered UpoR its 
| Forty-Second Volume with the beginning of the presen 
| year. It is issued in clear tvpe, on @ large sheet of strong 


The Watchman has never been received with greater favor 
than during the past twelvemonth. There certainly never 
has been a period in its history, when so much time, and 
| thought, and money have been expended upon it. The in- 
| creased pecuniary facilities which it has enjoyed through 
| its enlarged subscription list, have enabled its publishers to 
j place among its regular contributors some of the best Writers 
j in the country. The current year already promises to excel 

the past in this respect. While old contributors and corres. 

dent d, several eenulemen in 
the religious and literary world have aiready €Lgaged as reg- 

| ular contributors. 
| Among these are “Riverside,” [Rev. George B. Ide, D.D,,) 
of Springfield. Also ‘Herbert,’ of New York, (Rev. William 

Hague, D.D.,) whose letters or urticles are tull of iresh 
| thought, expressed with brilliancy and point. Assurances 
| are coustantly reaching the publishers vi the eminent degree 
| of interest felt in the weekly coming of this journal into the 
| Many famiiles which it visits. in this respect we have never 
| been more cheered and encouraged. 

Our aims are at the highest order of religious newspaper 
| excellence ; and in these times on Which we Lave lailen, Which 

again try ‘‘men’s souls,” it will Le our stead) endeavor to 
} give full digests oi inteiligence, and w reflect fully as Lereto- 

tore, the Christian and patrivtic sentiment v1 the people, such 
| a6 the crisis demands vf Freemen, not omitting a Wide breadth 
| Of religious reading and injurmation. A complete Family Pa- 
| per is our ideal, We invite Pastors, Ministers o1 the Gospel, 
| Friends generally, as weil as Local Agents, to give us in this 
work their unremitted co-operation, while it receives our in- 
creased attention to make it acceptable and uselul. We shal] 
give ali that is reliable and fitting ior publication of the stir- 
Tiug aud periious era uu which We are exiermg. Subscrip- 
tious cau commence with any number. 





RECENT ASSURANCES. 

The following are taken trom among other kind words. 

From the Sustun Daily Juurnal,’May 1) th: 

“Wereter our readers to the card ui the proprietors of the 
Watchman aud Ketiector. We can cheeriuily endorse all 
that the proprietors claim for their paper, Which we regard 
@s One vl Lhe iwvst ably conducted of its class in the country.” 

From the Norjulé County, (dass.,) Journal: 

“ahe CArwiiun nulchmun anu Achecicy, Wich is decided. 
ly Whe vest cunducteu religious juuruai in New bugland,shows 
163 appreciation of What is guod by pubiiohing Dr. Puluam’s 
Past Day cefuon alinust entire.” 

# tum tue Seston True Flay, (quoting liom a leading edite- 
rial of Apru ljta:— 

“she Chriwtian Waichmun anu Acpectur, oe vl Ube abiest 
religivus LeWopaperd Lut We receive,” &c. 

+ Tul. 4 inieud at Saratoga Springs, N.Y., who writes under 
date f April 2ylb, enclusimy pa) went: 

“pQvulliu feel a great Vuid lu my home circle Withuut the 
Watchmun und Kepector, Wuich has Visited us Weekly tor 
twelve years.” 


PRESERVE OLD PAPERS. 


Frou pastor of Baptist church, Westerly, K.1, under uate 
ol April 29h, euclusing pay ment: 

“Change vl resiucuce culupeis one lo Cast aWay ali papers 
Which be dves Lvt Lighly Value, val 1 cannot do vtherwise 
than bear abuul With ine Lhe back Wldebeis of tae Waliuaep 
and Keiiector. They are like vid Ineuds With Whom itis hard 
Ww part.” 

4a We propose as a special inducement tor new sub1ib- 
ers, the tulluwing: Any new subscriber seut in between the 
present and July ist, sbalireceive the pauper Ww the ena of 
1901 for one doliar, irom the tiwe Lis uame is receiveu, or W 
the Ist of July, id0z, fur tWo doliars. Aduress Publishers 1 


WALCHMAN AND KEFLFULUK, 


22 Scuoon Street, Boston, Mass. 
25—tf 


TWO WORKS, 
VALUABLE LO THE SILK OR WELL. 


Sent by luasil, no pay expected until received, read anu approve 
co adress Ur. 5.5. FLLCH, 714 broadway, New Luk. 
ist. Six Lecuures on the Causes, Prevention apa Cure of 

Lung, bronchial aud Skin Disease ; auu Maile and beuaie com- 

piaiuts. On the miude Of Preserving Meath lo w Liunued 

ears. Sov pages, 41 engravings. Price, ov cents, in silver or 

P. U. Stamps. 
znd A work on Heart Disease, Paisy, Kheumatiom, Dyspep- 

sia, Dysentery, Cholera iniantum, Suiwiwer Diarrhoes ul Chil- 

| dren, Cholera and Chelera Morbus, bilivus C hulic, Cosliveness 

| Diptueria, Sore Thruats, scariet Fever, Yellow kever abu the 

| diseases vi cideriy and vid people, With Meuical Paesciiptions 

| tur ¥ ul Luese ulseases. Lhe Prescripuulsalune Worth $ouv. 


Why we grow Uld and what Cures Disease ? 
165 pages, » engravings. Price, 6v cents. Say which book yo 
wili have, giving Nawe, State, County and Lust Uttice. 
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IMPORTANT FACTS ABOUT 
PERUVIAN SYRUP! 
INTERESTING TU ALL iNVALIDS. 


Three-fourths vf ail the sickuess alld sulle: mg in the world,is 
the result of derangement of the physical system, consequent 
upon & weakened and impaired condition of the naturai forces. 

The principal vital force is the iron coutaimeu in the blood, 
This is derived from the fuod we eat ; but it from any cause or 
derangement, the necessary amount vi iron is nut taken into 
the circulation, the whole system suilers, aud unless the deti- 
ciency is supplied, all the natural powers aré Weakened, and 
sometimes to a degree which brings on entire prostration of 
the physical and mental forces. Then follows every imagina- 
ble complaint, all however arising from deterioration or 

BAD STATE OF THE BLUOD. 

Among these are Dys; Nerv 

Depression Ur Spirits, Beretule, Dice oe mg oye 

Tendency to © eakLess of the Sexu- 
1 Urgans, Prolapsus Utert and diseases of the iemale ey stem 
generally, aud all complaints ac y Weakness or 
prostration of physical and mental energy. un ali these cases 


THE PERUVIAN SYRUP 
has eftected the most astonishing cures, and the great secret 


of its wonderful success is the simple fact that it at once sup- 
plies the dedi y of that indi L 


IRON IN THE BLOOD. 

The statements of cures which are published in our pam- 

phiet may be relied upon as stric Ls in every case, in pico 

of which we will at any time, on application, show the origina 
letters and statements of the persons cured. 


very Invatip SHouLD Reap Tusse Facts, and avail him- 
self or herself of this invaluable remedy. 


JOHN P. JEWETIT & CARTER, 


No 39 Summer Srrzztr, Boston. 
Por sale by all Druggists, 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
A FAMILY PAPER 


DEVOTED TO 
Piety,Morality,Brotherly Love,--No See- 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MS. 
Ne. 22 School Street. 

Paros Slarean. Six Corius ron $5 raywent in apvance 
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